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{Voie Reader, 1 emtreate thee patiently to beare with 
A few ng in the ff Poeme, which through much 
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PetnNCt. 


Hoſe baſer .mjnggs, vaknowing, ſraſuall,rnde, 
[ That meaſure,contrartesindifterently z/ - - - ._ ; 
Whoſe $, peyoenbenpept is their lleepe andiands 
Preferring myoinents, to Ergrrytie 3. ... | 
Thar Goop,inlLLz3 Soule, in Sen cadet 
And beate no part in publique Milerie; ' , | -.*; 
May well bee call {that many-headed Beaſt 
The ſpawne of Earth, and lumpe bur indigeſt. 


And ſuch,wiſe 6 nth F keepes: in.de{prrate care 
With hoptleſeth wh can that.tha oppreſt with want, 

Yet ioy in grietezare opefull in delpayres 

Aid mortall in Aﬀects, as ants. - 

They tzele no motion, nor. doe bearg 4 hare. . 

In that mayne Cauſe which allgoodtpiadesdorh Javat 

Sad Brittaptes lolle; Di 47.4 s.mayme, whoſeterrour .* 

May mMxEc our Teares,nich carcszand gicloujrhbowrer! 
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eA Funeral Elepie 


But who, of gentle Se1a.17, and ſoftned Harry, 


Or who of Knowledge, and themindes diſcourſe, 


One outof Nat vx +1 th'other out of Azr, 


That doe not plunge themſelues in Sorrowes ſomrſe? 


For theſe true qualities ſhould bearea 


; 
Narv«: breedes Tenderneſſey Knovvirvaer Remerſe, 
Remorſe breeds ſorrows Sorrow StNct confoundin 
VVith drearic Paſſion, and Harrs deepeſt wounding, 


And eu'n as from ſome ſirange, and ioyfull Cauſe 


Proceeds oft times effe&s quite contrary, 
VVhich by ( confuſion of the Orgaw ) drawes 


The Mirth to Teares tfo Dearu ( prpatonly ) 


To ſnatch a Kingdomes hope, gain 
So Deare, ſo Young; begers extremitie 
Beyond Loues ordinary courſe of teares, 
Such Paſhon ſwallowes Pitic vp in Feares. 


Then it in Cauſe ſo weighty, teares ſo light, 
Expreſle not theſe ctfeQs of gentle kinde; 
Colde moues in meane; butnums vs with much 
And brightnelſe oneregrear may ftrike vs blinde: 
So in extreames is NaTy=t put to flight, 
VVhich lodged in the Center of the Minde, 
Drawes in teares moyſture S#7r0w to ſupply, 
Leaſi hart being burntto Cinders, Paſſion dye, 


* 


Natwres Lawes 


might 


Then 


on the Prince. 


Then inthe depth of S = » c 2, my zeale-fraught breſt, 

Wounded with griefe and ſtraining drops of Bu. 000, 
ing a vent to giue my Paſſion reſt, 

Yeeld tributary ſtreamesto Time s vaſt Froop. 

Worke Loy {well Seagmay that Mys ne're be bleſt, 

That drownes his VV 1t in ſtanding Lake ofmud : 

But Pegaſe Hootes ſtrike [carned Helicon, 

VVhole Riuelets now may tunne throughA 1s 10 8% 


And as a liquid ſubſtance whiles one bene 

To holdit faſt; by thinneſſe apt to runne, 

Is cafer loſt, and rather findeth vent 

By harder handlingand compreſſion: 

So worthier VVits within the Braine being pent, 
Breaking the bounds of ſuch contraQtion, - 
Rebound aboue their E a a t », that holds in vaine, 
The fluent Numbers of their rauiſhing Straines 


InTacv s then ſome Swannet diphis Pen, 

And of thisE a © x = t-l{lue fingthe Fame; 

Renue his Fic v xz in the heartsof men, 
Charmeſtupid Sz xc z zyour isin hisNau t: 
And tho this Pnoe x1 x (fied any ken ) 

Haue ſacrificed his L1zz in Funerall Flame, 

A rplpog in death 3 

Adds Lirz to Vertue 3 and giues Honor Breath. 


' eA. Funeral Elepie 
Tamorall Tevra forme larerPoersfaine, 
Haw when weleaue this vaile of mifery, - 
That Time giues Abſtrats, which ournames containe, 
Which flickering Fowle, that about Zerhe flye, 
Catch in their Beakes, but let them fall agame, 
Such are rude menthar drowne all memory ; 
Bur if a Swan doe get a Heroes name, 
He confecrates & ſtraight timmorrall Fame. 


Yee 1/is Swannes then let not Zethes Fowles 
Prophane his name;but may this Px1wcrs glory 
(Which Enuy, Leche, Time, or Agecontrols) 

Be ſung of youin a Amerull ſtory : 

Let this Fames Sunnethronghthis round Tranſitory 
Shine, and ne'refet; and fixcd like thePoles, 
Whites fome tone 4:1as props his heauenly frame, 


Let meni{(like Spheres) mone round abourthe ſame. 


But I,in Wir the weak'tt ; in AaT theleaſt; 
Knowing his death wonld cauſe the Muſes flaine, 
In will (thonor im «kill) ſtrong asthe beft, 

Doe giue my TinRure rotheir purer graine : 
And tho I bring burgroundworketothe reſt, 
Thar mult ere this Tyophe to his name, 

| ſhall be proud yertohauc hada hand, 
Vponthe Baſes, wheretharCohumbsſtarid. 


Then 


.." 0-the Printe. 


fairePosttiin te tcw'ns Ain 
rep n ge netaw / 
Thoſg Worthies, rapt from Earths cndabheſl;” | 
Throngh the dine” mpulfioaefrheir foates') * tt 
Receaue his memory which our hew-w' gg 
Drepely remenibred in the Thea 


That Times inſatiare Orque porters Kay” 
May on his Ruineshave his namebe red: - 


Whenfirſtin child-hood Nar vas fway'd his Kare, * 
(All diligent Culwre vs'dto VereyesRoore) © © ff 
Sofoonche had Gilcl6'd the hidden Gare, 
That his high S#rw1'# togle Wing iv Readof fie; 4 
His timelinefſe &id{d/preneyr | 

Thar ere the Sorid etre pgs, the fruit 2 ' 


Thus Ty Hf fo 
Faryhrerccr) anodes herpes <p WY 


In him Earths'D+ rx fv; \ ith Heauns combit'd, 
To (hew their yemoſt comin a2Cit KT 3 ;- 
Lie Humors,andF Ele ind © * 
To gle ies peo fork and Rare 
Got: (by tis ich PDowrle ofeticminde) . 
Render hone fe Ther NiTtyk#»; ' 
AnJthcibar thewey/che wottd their: vaghers 
ThenfhotHhimvp again efromnitorralf eyes. 


0 | "Br; His 


} 


eA Funerall Elegie 


His Liz, andLrves delight,was harmonie; 
Whole Organs and whoſe Inſtruments were found 
Vpon his Paz Ts in contrarictic, 
To make ſweere Muſique vpon Nartvzes ground : 
Bur Tix: roo timelcſle inthis Sympathic, 

Haſting his Cloze, this heaunly Sriz1r hath wound 
Vp to the Spheres, and Orbs Celeſtiall, 

Hez was inNartvze fo Angelicall, 


His Px acT1st was (with morethen manly awe) 
To way the Scepter of his worlds Defignes 
Where by an vpright hand he ſoughtto draw 
Through all his aQtions,paralells andlines, 
Mcafur'd by IvsTict,and by Reasons Law: \ 
No ſence perturbs, nopaſſion vndermines 
His glorious ſtate, bur kept his SovLs a ſhrine 
Burnung in zcale of cruth, and deeds Diuine. 


His T1»4z by equall portions he divided .. 
Betweene his bookes and th'cxerciſe of warre: 
(Warre, the Tribunall ſcate wherearedecided 

The rights of Kin 6s : and ſtudics that from farre 
Suruey the T1uzs, how wandring and miſguided) 
That Mars with wits Mizeraaſcem'd at iarre, 

Which of them both ſhould ſway his Princely Harr, 
Th'one with ſierne Armes ; the other with milde Arr. 


Vpon 


« +4 


on the Prince, 


VponP xx nassvs Mount hetooke his ſtand,  * 
A proſpeR faire of all diſcouerie ; | 
(For nothing ſecret in Starres, Sea, or Land, _ 
Can be concealed from learnings cleareſt eye) 
Herewould H s = contemplate, and caſt beyond 
TheT1mxrs Hoxrsox, to Erernirtie: | 
There might he ſatiate his Thirſt, for nothing can 
(Excepring Go vJfeede fullthe minde of Max. 


And he thatknewthe M v s x s ſtill rinherit 

The Prime and Priuiledge of the golden Acs, 

( Where heau'nly Pleaſure,Honor, and fairoMerit, 
Enflame Defier with an holy Rage ) 

Hz: till embrac'd them :yer his firie Serz. x7 


To GLoxirs er gs 
come 


(Preuenting or Preſaging things to 
He vsd his E ax s to Trumpet, Fife and Drumme, 


Andlike as when the V: ttt of the night, 

( After the Starry R 1 # 6 had mou'dtheir courſe) 
Proclaimes the Day ; and then the Gop of Light 

( Rouſ'd from his Couch ) doth mount his firie Horſe : 
So ourF ants Son, withnoleſſe wiſhed fight 

( After his War-like ſummons ) he would force 

Reſt from his B = Þ, and at thoſe wiſh't Alar'ms 
Mount his hot Steede, ſhining in glorious Armes. 


Hsr 


eA Fanerall Elegie 
He = knew that Armes was th'exerciſe of Kings; 
The ſpurre ro Fame, roote of No81iL1TE; 
Hee knew his Bix 71 and Sr1k1T had lent him wings 
To mount the pitch of all his AvncesTat: 
Hec hkewife knew Fames Trumpet neuer rings 
Of delicate Courtſhip, but with Infamy; 
Hee knew that Souldiers vs'd n'affeted words, 
Whoſe Tongues are {peares, their Oratdty ſwords. 


By Warres fayre ſhadow, hisdiſcourſiue 

Diſcern d the ſubſtance, and admyr'd the Faces 
Bellona was his Gopp+ s5 :,whom he ſought 

With Knightly valour, more then courtly grace : 
Thilm ihe of whoſc Figure ſo much wrought, 
That he would front her manly, and enchace 

Vpon her ſterneſt Brow, his temper'd ſteele; 

As mes had his Hart; when Love had ſcarſe his Heele. 


Not Canopies, but Tents tooke his Dzs1x x, 

Not Courts,but Camps;nor could the courtlieſt dames 
(Thovgh they thor Eye-bals wraptin Cve1vs fire ) 
Piercchis ſteel d Breſt: but Ballets roll'd in Flames, 

From thundring Cannons, had more powre t'inſpire; 
Where Townes for markes;& Crownes do ſtand for games; 
V here Foes ſubdu'd, for rightof Kingdomes wrongs, 
Hoxovs might blaze with ſhield of golden Tongues. 


Theſc 


: on the Prince. 
Theſe were the Subicts of our Pa 1c: s Aime; 

A plumed Cake, a Speare, a Sword, a Shield ; 
Kingdomes his hope ; Olympicke wreaths his Chaine; 
Barriers his andthe courſe of Field ; 

VVe look't H z x ſhould haucimpe the wings of F aus ; 

. Charm'd Death,ruld Fare and madeproud Fortune yeeld, 
And Lion-like haueforrag'doretheE an r u * 

To hunt his prey, and Crowne hisN a» = and Bix rm. 


For who ſuggeſted not this rauiſhe minde, 

To ſee _ _ weilde = Launce, 

VVhat future Tir s | might finde, 
Hoy like Hee ir rarer vr 

VVho would hauet a Syr ni vncontin'd,; 
Should not hauetri 'r outer Death and Chance? 
And o'refome vanquifh't Foe, incrymſon Flood, 
Be crom'd on Hoels-backe fneatiog dewek of Blood? 


And who (in his Prelsdivm ) did not ſee HP 
( Pentin the Cx aos ofhis manly Frame) ' , 
Theſpiritof Cyrw in Minoritie, 

In boundleſle hope, and in a foundlefſ Aime ; 

And in contention for Prioritic z 

Not Alexander for thOlympian Game, ' 
Could (hew;more heartiethirſt, and aQiue Fire, 
Then he would doc in his vnquench't Deſire. 


C 


oO = of Fanerdlflgie 


In Sen Deligpes how full of State, and yy IEE 
In Thoughts carene z in Cariage 2c He g ©") + 
His foorch a Current braunch 7 9%; eparters Flows - 
In Countnance, Sac: ; Maieſticke in his Eyes: .  * 
As ifin Hi he would let Stateſ-men know, _ 

A Princes Wildome not in wrinckles lies :- 

Gop mecaſures not his G1zTs by Ageor yeares, | 
His Sz xcz'was hoarie,although-greene his Haires. 


In him was drawne the Modell of a State ; 

From Reaſon, Wrath, Deſire, or. Induſtrie ; 

Reaſon, tro Gouernment proportionate z | 

Defire,roT rades; and VVrath, to Souldierie 

Torange theſe powres, three Ven Tves deſtinares ' 
Wiſdome with Fortitude,and Pictie : re 0240742 
Thoſe three thus order'd States make Realmes compleare; - 
As theſethree Vrn rves, Princes good, and great. | 


He was the griefe of Fozs : Andeu'n as fire 
Being newly kindled, ereit can burne bright 
Ore-comes the ſmoke, and then it doth aſpire, 
And out of vapor ſhewes hisproper light : 

So Ver Tvz ( Enuces obieR) doth acquire 
(Mauger malignant Humors of deſpite) 

His natiueLvsTzz « ſo'our Pxince (Diuine) 


From Foe-mens fume, would make his Fas to ſhine. 


He. 
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. on the Þ R | thi hk, 
He nw bk fanning GLA cul E151: 
So ſooth'd a humor,'or ſo ſmoorh,a face, - al 
Thathe would noe diſcerne; heſtriy'dto live (V 
T eftabliſh Tuvr in Hae as Powren Pha: my tt 
From cachoftheſe his knowledge did deriue | 0 
Such cquall right, which /hadſofairez $14::9T 
ThatTiTLes vet deer gac, = FEI 
VexTve was Agent; andftiltwore the Bayes. FOUL 


His virtuall Impreſhonscouldrebate : - © 
The venemous acts of whooriſhFlatrery ;. » * 
Which like a Srx xx lurkes in ſurging Stare, ' 
To fi Pxincxs to theirInfamy 3 . 
Vhic deadnefſe heſo:ſeem'dro'hare, 
+ That in the . Arr of Maicſtic, MI 
T «vr x ſteardhis courſe, and keprhisBaz xz rom harmes; 
He had /ſſes powregainltCirees Charmes, ' ro 


The hope of Hi, madefrozen VexTvz bnrne, .  -. + + + 
Which tooke freſh feruorfromhis Kingling firey -| + - 
LN aan harts beganto rurne3 | wy") 1 4 
Dad hr CSS. f x LE . 
ACTS q” 
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eA Funerall Elegie 


VVhat Ty res can VVir deviſe ſhallnow bewanting > 
Yer who his H 0x0 n s perfeCtly can blaze ? 

VVhat Heart, Tongue,Pen, thinkes ſpeakes,writes, without 
His full proportian of unmenſ{we Praiſe ? ( feanting 
But Othy F ar s, when now-our hopes were planting, 
Toturne to Funerall Cyprefle, loyfull Bayes, 

It reaues my Sence : he was too fairero flouriſh ;. 

Too ſoone too ripe, and therefore like to periſh. 


VVhy did the Parce cut his vnſpunthred ? 

His Se1ziT of Fire this Elementaſpir'd : 

VVas that the cauſe? why liue we, he being dead ? 
VVe areforlorne, and hetoo much defier'd: 

Our full-fed hopes wereſurfeited, and bred 

A new diſeaſe ; and hewe fo admir'd, 

Firſt tooke th'InfeCtion, and bequeath'd his Breath, 
Then wewere cauſe of his vntimely Death. 


And as a couetons Miſer, mid{} his wealth, 

Fats in hislov, then pines irrthurſt of more; 

So our rich hopes in Hu» empair'd loyes health, 
_And in abundance, we grew ſtaru'd, and poore : 
ThenT1»: and Dr: ar x thar exerciſe their ftealth 
Vpon the Things wherein we fer mot (tore, ' 

As thInſtrumentsof F are, haverob'd vs quite; 
For Heaunis lealousot the worlds delight. 


. onthe Prince; © 
No ObieQ dearer, Foy tw Love ſocroſt: 

If ever cauſe {utfer'd vnder might; 

has were check't in proudeſt Boaſt; 

Or euer Claime did non-ſuite ki Right z 

Our Cauſe, our loves, our Right and all are loſt, 
Tin:,Dearnand Nartrvi: arm d with Fares ctpin 
By this one farall blow ſo deadly giuen, - | 
Doth make vs grone vnder the wrath of heau'n. 


Soxkovv fit downe then, and with bended Head, 
Bearing thy Chin againſt thy griefe-charg'd Brealt, 
Bchold the h Grase now to be fed, 

With worlds and cauſe of thy vnreſt : 

Be —a—_ thy- Food, thy Bed 
Remembring himz O nener more 

So deare at , butler thy Herr, and Brojne, 
Sollicir ſtill thy aſſion to complaine, 


Now Muſickes Sirens rhat were wont to moue | 

His ſoule harmonious, with your your feng goniing, "ny 
Howle your loſt loy, your Lite, your | 
With 29m hardtop: $0 Infiruments : 29 
Difioyne your ſelues, and like the Tort Douc | 
Alone bewayle your loflem languiſhments : 

Pine and confurne, and like the dying Smanne 

Sing Dirges for your ſelues, and him that's gone. 


C3 


| 


 Funerall Elegie 
And yee the Nobleſt eſtare of men . 

( Souldiers) embaſt in theſe degenerate times z 
Theugh ye afford moſt marrer ro my Pen 

T'excire your Teares; yer leaſt my harſher Rimes 
On your {ad cauſe, doe make you mad agen, 

Reſt ro-your Paſſion : Harke the Churches Chimaes- 
Ring to Govs ſeruice; ſerue him then in Peace, 
Wex poore in ſpirit, and let action cealc. 


But yee deiected Spirits of his Tx Aint, 

Ruin'd in fortunes, and diſtreſt in minde; 

Of my Complaint recciue this horrid ſtraine; 

Me thinkes your Paſhon ſhould ſtrike Reaſon blinde 
With your immoderate wocs; and tho in vaine 

Yee rage in Teares, like Seas with boyſtrous winde, 
Yet with full ſayles of gricfe you ſhould be borne 
Till Maſt were ſplit, ſayles rent, and racking torne. _ 


Now is my Paſſion with my ſoule at Warres ; 

Me thinkes the P11L 0s of the world ſhould ſhake; 
Alcydes ſrngncke, and ſhoures of luckleſſe Starres 

Drop trom their ſpheres : me thinkes the earth ſhould quake 
Graues gaſpe, Raunes croke, and all confuſed iarres 
Fore-runne his Fvxez ALL : yet what can make 

The fight more ruthfull? when his Hz az.sz appeares 

A little 1/and compaſt in with Teares + | 


* . on the Prince, 
O now through ruptures of each wounded Harr,, 
His living figure prompt our deadeſt hope, . 
Thar Teares (carit choakx with horror) may conuert 
To giue our Eyes their deaw, and pitie ſcope: 
Now let all ſing a teare complayning part,. *.- , 
For weeping Floods doc now begin to ope. | _ 
A paſlage forthcir ſtreames, which muſt extend 
In crook't Meanders without ebbe or end. * 


= 
” 
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Prepare, prepare thou hollow harted Tombe, 

To take to thy dead Armes, and to embrace 

A Teare deawd Hearſe : neuer did Narvszs Wombe 
Produce his like : His Honogr, Beautie, Grace 

Poſkſle all Harrs; Poſteritic tocome 

Record his Name, which may no time deface: 

And when Earths glory in Confuſion lyes,, 

Let Cnaos murmer Yertues victories. - 


All ftupid ſence which Britzawe Teares reſtraine, 
Be now difſolu'd, ſuggeſt the ſmalleſt Beames 

Of his true ſplendor, and cach frozen veine. - 
Will meltin griefe, and rune tolicquid ſtreames;- 
On dryeſt Sorrow calt moyſt ſhowres of Raine : 
Let heate and colde, , dry, with af extreames - 
Fight with Confufion in each troubled breſt,, 
Which Time td quiet, neuer.may.digeR. .- | 


eA Funerall Elegie * 
Let teares ſhew Loue, tho rob d of comforts cauſe; 

For Canker T1»z hath eate our hopes with ruſt; * 

Let Paſſion melt, as Icic coldnglle thawes; - | © 

Till windie ſighes o'rewhelme vs with their guſt : | 
Though teatesnor paſſion wring from deaths fowle tawes 
Our ioyes delight now blended withthe Da# : . 


Yer ſince our Hope and loy in duſt doth lye, | 
Let Harts ſtrayne blood; Eyes weepe their fountaines dry. 


Adore wee then that dreadfull ſacred Tx r ne, 
That giues vs Eſſence out of Vacuum; 

Nor gainſt his Will let Rebbell Harrs repine, 
Who is the ſoule of foules infuſion ; 

And though we ſeeme thus forced ro reſigne 
WW hat we thought ours; but his pofſefſion : 
All fall before his mercies gracious Tax ox, 
Admire his Iuſtice, and his ends vnknowne. 


Deciſt vaine man bg not degenerate 

In conſtitution of thy Sewle and Minde, 

Preſume not in thy Thoughts texpoſtulate - 
With God,who holds the lumpe of all thy kinde; 
That bounds the Sea, and ſers the world his date; 


Confines all things himſclfebeing vnconfin'd; 


Nor can his Wils vncomprehended might 
Be linck't, and ty'dto thy fond Appetite. 


Is 
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oA Funeral Elegie ' 


Let teares ſhew Loue, tho rob d of comforts cauſe; 

For Canker T:»# hath eate our hopes with ruſt; 

Let Paſhon melt, as Icie coldngllſe thawes; 

Tiil windie ſighes o'rewhelme vs with their guſt : 

Though reares nor paſſion wring from deaths towle tawes 
Our ioyes delight now blended withthe Da#7 : 

Yet ſince our Hope and loy in duſt doth lye, 

Let Harts ſtrayne blood; Eyes weepe their fountaines dry, 


Adore wee then that dreadfull facred T« » tr 
That giues vs Eſſence out of Vacuum: 

Nor gainſt his Will let Rebbell Harts repine, 
\ ho 15 the ſoule of foules infuſion ; 

And though we ſeeme thus forced ro reſione 
V\ hat we thought ours; but his poſſeſſion : 
All fall before his mercies gracious Tns oxrc, 
Admire his Iuiſtice, and his ends vnknowne. 


z 


Deciſt vaine man bg not degenerate 

In conſtitution of thy Sewle and Mende, 

Preſtume not in thy Thoughts texpoſtulate 

With God,who holds the lumpe of all thy kinde; 
That bounds the Sex, and ſets the world his date; 
Confines all things himſclfe being vnconfin'd; 
Nor can his Wils vncomprehended might 

Be linck t,and ty dtothy fond Appetite. 


on the Prince. 


Is nota MalefaQtor fore afraide 

To view th'aſpe& of M a » s Auſteritic ? 

Doe not Facinerws Fats implore the aide 

Ot humane Mz x, gainſt Lawes fcueritiec ? 
When cruell Wrath with gentle Pui's ſtaide, 
Seemes not ſterne lultice yoak'twith Clemencic ? 
VVhich Sympathiz'd together in one Sphere, 
Their Influence engender Love, and feare ? 


How much more ſhall that Firme Di anzrza, 
Eſſentiall Sphere of Ma xs DireQtion ; 
Heau'ns ArchiteQtor ; VVorkds Artifcer ; 

The Quineſſence of all PerfeRion z 

3c lou'd in Feare, fear'd in AﬀeQion ? 

hen no duſty VVormelingeuer dare 

his Ecernall VV: to hold diſpute, 

x in wonder, all be dumbe and mute. 


vv is fixewhoſe Bounds may nonetranſcend, 
Se Cinennbian; 
wgs by prouidence begin, and end 
| b lly orders: next 9:4 
| race Lge: extend 
And ſingularly parts in Times : 
So that Gops Ord'nancofirme muſt ſtand : 
And Far: till vic his vnauoided Hand: 

ne Muſe Cord. £ 
Defleuic Cas isr ormenvs Baook:, 
DB FINIS. © 


AN 
EEE GEE 
ON THE NEVER: 


of the VVorthy , Vertuous , glory of 
theſe,and wonder for enſuing times, 


Hemnar,Parnce of 
| WALES, 
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| Ouid, de Triit/Lib, 1. Eleg- 3, 
| Ruocumg; adſpiceres, lads us, gernituſq;, ſonabant . 
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AN ELE G | E O N 
THE BEWAILED DEATH 


of the truely beloued and moſt vertuous 
HeNnzyr, Parincr of Warts, \ 


(**) 


_ Hat time the VVorld , dadin a mourning robe 

WW A Srace made, for amoefull Txagep;z, X 
When ſhowres of Teares from the celeſtial : 

w_ 


 Bemaild the Fate of Sea-loud Baitrr an: 
| When ſighes as t Were 25-Various' 
When Hope ” bed-id, and all'pleafures 
When Enuie wept, 
And Comfort (lept, . 
ee wma s rep ing: POR —— 4 
Nought what the minde l 
—-m, Kwon had difrob'd neigh, 
.  ThanfoglandsHowovn, Ewogpes YVgons dide. 
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eA Funerall Elegie 


— 


O ſaddeſt ftraine that ere the Muſes ſung! 
A Text cf woe for griefe to comment on 
Teares, lighes andſobs, giue paſſage to my tongue, 
Or 1-ſhall ſpend you till the laſtis gone: 
And then my hart in flames of bufhing loue, 
VVanting his moiſture, (hall rocinders turne, 
Bur firit by me, 
Bequcathed be, 
To ſtrew the place, wherein his ſacred V « x + 
Shall beencloſ'd, This might in many moue 4 
Thelike cffect : ( who would not doe it ?) when 
No graue befits him, but che harts of M : v. 


TheManwhoſe M a s s x of Sorrowes haue beene ſuch - 
That by their weight latd on each ſeuerall part, - 
His FovxTaines are fo drie, he but as much 
As one pooredrop hath left, to caſe his hart : 
VVhy ſhould he keepe it ? ſince the time doth call 
That heacre better can beſtow itin? 
If ſo he tcares, 
Thar others tceares 
In greater number greateſt prizes winne, 
Know,none giues more then H x = which giueth all- 
Then he which hath bur one poore teare ini ſtore, 
_ Oh et him ſpend that Da or and weepe no more! 


Why 


. © 'on-the-Prince, 


Why, flowesnot Hellicon beyond her ſtrands ? 
Is Hz xx 1 2 dead, CT Aopet 
Alas1 1 ſee'cachone, amazed ſtands; © 
Foorps murter, filent arethe Dz+ ex : 
Faine wouldthey tellthcir griefes, but know hotwhere, 
All arcſo full, noughtt can augmentthelr ſtore. 
Then how ſhould they 
Their grietes diſpley -  - \+ 
Ts men cloidethey faine would heare no more, | 
blaming thoſe whoſe plaints they cannot heare? 
Andwith this wiſh their paſſions Iallow, 
+ May thatMvss neuer ſpeakethar's ſilent now ! 


Is H 8x11 dead ?alasTand doe Hive: © D 
To logaScarenOvrreypetiartls dead? 
If any onea fitter Theame ca giue ; wE 

| Come: giue it now, orneuer to be read?” 

Bu lethimſee ir docof Hons ox taſte; 

Avorien De5reverion;couldifrend in funder; 


VVirh The nals”. 


Yerſhould nella 17 aero 1 ARA | 
wh armies ey pb theirlatr -” :- 
|  Triey cannorfnake our Sowiwes oogfutlmlece; 

Notaddonegriefeto makeour mourning greater 


England 


eA Funerall Elegie 


England ood were engirt with VVayes till now, 
Til | now itheld partwith the ConTinenr, 
Aye me !ſome one, inpittic (hew me how 
I might in dolcfullnumbers ſo lament, 
That any one, which lou'd him, hated me, 
Might dearely lout me, for lamenting him : 
Alas my plaine 
Inſuch conſtraint 
Breakes forth in rage, that though my paſſions ſwinune, 
Yet are they drownedere they landed be. 
Imperfect lines : oh happie were I, hurld, 
And cut from life, as England from the wor! d. 


 Quup——_— _-_ 


O! happier hadveberpe, if n had becne 
Neuer madchappie, by enjpying thee, 
VVherehath the glorious Exe of _ 
A Spedacle of greater gyilerie ? 
Timex turne _ courſe landbri 
Breake Nat vas ts Lawes! ſearch wi cnt 
If oughte'refell 

| Might Paralel 
Sad Albions cafe : thennote when Ivnfold 
VVhar Seas of Sorrow (be is plunged in: 

VVhere ſtores of woe ſo mainely hauebeſer her, 


She harhnoPL ac far worſe, aor Hope for bener. 
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on the Prince. 


—— 


Brittaine was whilome knowne ( by more then Famez ) 
To be one of the lands fortunate : 
What franticke man would giue hernow that name, 
Lying ſoruefull and diſconſolate? 
Hath not her watrie Z o x xt in marmuring, 
Fil d cuery ſhoare with Ec cn o's of hercrie ? 

Yes Tuetr15 raues, 

And bids her waues 
Bring all the Ni*eacs within her Evera1e, 
To be affiſtant in herſorrowing, 
Seewhere they ſadly [4 on Is1s ſhore, 
And rend their hairesas they would ioy no more, 


I 515, the glory ofthe Weſterne world, 
Whenour H = « 6x, honour'd Ess:x dyde, 
Strooken with wonder, backe againe ſhe hurl'd, 
And filld her banckes with an vnwonted tyde. 
Asif ſhe ſtood in doubtit it were ſo, 
And for the certaintic had turn'd her way: 
Why doe not now | 
Her wauesreflow ? 
Poore N rr; her ſorrowes will not let her ſtay, 
Or flies to tell che world her Covwrxres woe: | 
Is that the cauſe faire Maide ? then ftay and know 
Ba D newes are (wiſtof wing, the G © o Dare ſlows 


E Somaime- 


_— - w— & 


| 


Sometime a Tra 4x Theld the Reynes of Kome, 
Withing to allthe C 1 t 1 = butone head, 
That all Ar O xce might vndergoe his doome, 
And by Ox Br o vv from lite be ſeuered. 
F at ewiſhdthelikeonE no 14 xt, and twas given, 
(O miſerable-men inthraldroFar 8!) 
VVhoſe heauie hand, 
That neuerſcand 
The miſerie of Kingdomes ruinate : | 
(Minding to h—_ of all ioy bereauen ) | 
V Vith one ſad blow (alas! can worſer fall?) 
Hath giuenthis little Its her Fung a xe, 


O ! comeyecebleſſed Impes of Memon ts, 
Ere&t a new P4rwaſſus on his graue, 
There rune your voices toanEre 01x, 
The ſaddeſt note that ere Apollo gaue : 
Let ceuery accent, make _ —_— y, 
Keepe time vnto your fongs wi dropping teares R 
Ls Til droppeachar fell 
Haue madea well, - 
To ſwallow him which ſtillvamoued heares: 
Ardthoughwy felfe proue ſenceleſſe of your crie, 
Yer gladly ſhould my light of life grow dim 
To beintomb'd in tearesareweprtor him. 


